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U OF  T BUS 
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As  Cam  Shaft,  head  of  the 
U of  T’s  high-performance 
and  taffy  pulling  team,  led 
me  towards  the  bus,  I 
could  not  help  but  be  im- 
pressed by  the  blue  dazzle 
of  its  sleek  hood,  its  clean 
lines  and  its  rusted  rocker 
panels.  The  six  9.00  20's  pre- 
dicted a roadholding  hitherto 
unknown  amongst  affician- 
dos.  "Gee  Cam”,  I said  in 
my  casual,  humble  and  half- 
stunned  manner,  "She  sure 
is  one  hell  of  a machine,  and 
that  bus  is  nice  too.”  (He 
had  brought  his  wife  with 
him.) 

Lowering  myself  into  the 
cockpit  of  the  huge  machine 
I noticed  that  there  were 
already  passengers  aboard 
(A  Trinity  field  trip  to 
Letro’s.)  I snuggled  into  the 
huge  bucket  labelled  "For 
Fire  Only”,  and  grasped  the 
four  foot  diameter  steering 
wheel.  I switched  on  the 
ignition  acknowledged  the 
safety  option  "Ignition  On" 
light,  and  pressed  the  start- 
er. When  the  "Starting 
Motor  Up  To  Revs"  light 
signalled  I cut  in  the  spark 
plugs.  I was  rewarded  with 
a hearty  crunch  and  a back- 
fire. Disengaging  first  gear, 
and  apologizing  to  the  fellow 
in  front  I commenced  to 
read  the  famed  tome  "Own- 
ers Manual”  about  starting 
the  beast. 

Assisted  by  a fourth  year 
Mechanical  still  wiping*  oil 
oil  a spectacular  failure 
ol  the  "Otto”  engine,  I start- 
ed the  engine.  Thrilling  to 
the  sound  of  its  361  cubes, 
the  second  order  vibrations 
at  3600  rpm  (red  line),  and 
the  whine  of  the  starter 
motor  (couldn’t  find  how  to 
shut  it  off),  I engaged  first 
and  lurched  forward.  The 
passengers  tumbled  all  over 


each  other  and  screamed 
with  delight. 

I firmly  accelerated  out 
onto  the  asphalt  oval  used 
by  the  U of  T friends  of 
NASCAR  and  did  a quicky 
ear  sort  on  the  gears.  Smok- 
ing past  the  library  I felt  a 
surge  of  power.  I parked 
the  bus,  and  went  down- 
stairs. Thus  relieved,  we 
continued  the  test.  The  can- 
tilevered half  inch  steel  plate 
rear  suspension  introduced 
some  nasty  roll  steer,  but 
the  unequal  length  "A”-arm 
(they  couldn’t  find  two  the 
same)  front  suspension  seem- 
ed glued  to  the  road.  It  was 
I had  inadvertently  parked 
in  fresh,  fast  set  cement  left 
by  some  people  who  worked 
for  B.F.C.  Construction. 

Applying  a short  burst  of 
throttle  we  broke  free  and 
began  the  acceleration 
trials. 

A special  technique  was 
developed  for  these  tests 
The  position  of  the  rear 
wheel  was  marked  on  the 
pavement  with  chalk.  We 
then  accelerated  hard  for 
ten  seconds  and  marked  the 
new  position  of  the  rear 
wheel.  The  displacement  of 
the  bus  was  measured  with 
a six  inch  ruler,  and  the  re- 
sulting data  fed  to  the  7094. 
Unfortunately  even  with  the 
application  of  statistical  co- 
relation theory  we  could  not 
tell  whether  the  bus  had 
accelerated  forward,  back- 
ward, or  not  at  all.  A longer 
test  period  only  served  to 
further  confuse  the  results 
of  the  partial  integral  with 
respect  to  pressure  head. 

Fully  satisfied  that  the 
acceleration  was  indeed 
negligible,  we  continued  our 
test.  Back  on  the  oval  I 
shifted  into  fourth,  past  the 
bookstore  I noticed  (in  my 
S34  West  Coast  minor)  a 


fuzzy-blue  car  with  black 
ears  trailing  me.  I gained  a 
a bit  coming  round  Convo 
Hall  but  throughly  lost  it  on 
the  library  straight  arriving 
much  too  fast  at  the  Hart 
House  bend.  With  me  badly 
out  of  shape  he  neatly  slip- 
ped under  my  rear  quarter- 
shaft,  and  demolished  the 
marshalling  station  com- 
monly known  as  the  park- 
ing attendants  booth.  With 
the  road  thus  effectively 
blocked  I was  forced  to  halt. 
"Where’s  the  fire,  buddy?” 
asked  one  of  the  police.  “In 
our  hearts " screamed  my 
passengers,  giggling  with 
glee.  Nonplussed  by  his  over- 
bearing manner  I gave  him 
the  address  of  the  nearest 
fire  station  where  he  might 
better  obtain  such  informa- 
tion. Obviously  unimpressed 
he  borrowed  a scrap  of  yel- 
low paper  and  wrote  a sum- 
mons. 

Back  on  the  old  oval  again 
1 noticed  a distinct  tendency 
to  oversteer  in  the  bus  as  I 
drove  up  the  steps  of  Con- 
vocation Hall.  The  drum 
brakes  proved  less  than 
adequate  as  I put  the  vehicle 
through  the  front  door 
(with  a flourish).  I enquired 
at  the  information  desk 
whether  parking  stickers 
were  still  being  sold,  and 
handed  ihe  attendant  the 
winshield.  Unable  to  prove 
that  there  was  no  bus,  train, 
streetcar,  or  dogsled  service 
to  my  home,  they  refused. 
It  seems  that  they  had  an 
affadavit  from  a bush  pilot 
who  once  landed  near  my 
house(  landed  yes,  but  he 
still  is  trying  to  figure  out 
how  to  take  off  on  a 12  foot 
strip). 

Over  all  Ihe  bus  was  im- 
pressive. The  lack  of  seat 
belts  was  dissapointing,  but 
the  lop  speed  of  31.4  mph 
really  did  not  seem  to  dictate 


their  inclusion.  Happily  sa- 
tisfied with  a days  work 
well  done  I loaded  my 

A 


expensive  instrumentation 
(six  inch  ruler,  Timex,  and 
a Swinger)  and  left. 
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THE  U OF  T BUS 

FROM  A DISTANCE 

Price  as  tested 

Engine  . y_8 

ohv,  5200cc 

Curb  weight,  lbs.  . 

Top  speed,  mph 

Acceleration,  0-60,  secs. 

. negligible 

Average  fuel  consumptin,  mpg. 

Length,  ft. 

Lb/hp. 

Engine  revs/mile 

Brakes  

Total  drag  ot  60  mph 

J 

DRIVER'S  TEST 
RODENTROIKE 

All  applicants  for  a Rodentroike  professional  driver's 
licence  must  obtain  at  least  80%  on  the  following 
questions.  To  facilitate  this,  persons  who  cannot  speak 
English  and  persons  who  do  not  know  the  correct 
answer  may  choose  the  alternative  in  bold  face  as  it  is 
the  correct  one.  Do  not  despair  at  the  difficulty  of  the 
test.  It  is  much  more  difficult  than  the  Provincial  test 
but  insurance  companies  will  reward  your  Rodentroike 
professional  licence  with  lower  rates.  (The  above  will 
be  read  to  all  applicants  at  the  beginning  of  the  test  in 
English,  French,  French-Canadian,  Italian,  Yiddish,  Ita- 
lian again,  French-Canadian  again,  Zambahoosie,  and 
Texan.) 

QUESTION  I 

When  entering  a multi-lane  limited  access  highway 
on  foggy  rainy  night  you: 

1.  slow  to  20  mph,  swing  to  passing  lane  without 
signalling,  and  slowly  accelerate  to  42  mph. 

2.  deftly  switch  to  D2,  clobber  the  loud  pedal  and  help 
the  Volks  ahead  of  you  up  to  135  mph. 

3.  realize  this  isn’t  where  you  want  to  go  a all,  switch 
off  your  lights,  and  reverse  back  to  where  you  were  in 
the  first  place. 

QUESTION  II 

While  driving  down  Bloor  Street  you  sight  a 

Trinity  Frosh  riding  his  Hundoo  Pinkeje  Mk.  II  ahead 
of  you,  weaving  badly.  You: 

1.  the  police  are  chiding  you  for  driving  so  slow,  get 

walk. 

2.  pull  alongside  and  have  your  passenger  shove  a 
wheel  wrench  between  his  front  spokes. 

3.  write  your  next  English  essay  on  "The  Hundoo, 
Japan’s  Reply  to  the  Atomic  Bomb." 

QUESTION  III 

"SLOW  25  MPH  SCHOOL  ZONE”  on  a white  rec- 
tangle means: 

1.  the  police  are  ciding  your  for  driving  so  slow,  get 
your  foot  into  it. 

2.  this  is  an  excellent  place  to  stop  your  "Goody-goody 
Ice  Cream”  truck  in  the  middle  of  the  T.T.C.  tracks. 

3.  pass  go  and  collect  $200.00. 

QUESTION  IV 

When  quietly  touring  down  the  Lakeshore  at  80  mph, 
your  left  tire  blows,  you: 

1.  place  right  foot  firmly  in  the  carberettor,  do  a 
wheelie,  and  put  the  decision  off  until  later. 

2.  brake  hard  throwing  the  full  weight  of  the  car  onto 
the  front  left.  Wave  as  you  pass  over  the  break-water. 

3.  slow  gently  and  change  tire  in  the  middle  of  the 
road.  Carefully  extinguish  all  lights. 

QUESTION  V 

You  inadvertently  drive  through  a red  light.  A police 
car  pulls  alongside  and  requests  you  to  stop.  You: 

1.  allow  him  to  get  in  front,  then  smash  into  him  as 
he  slows  down,  thus  demonstrating  your  reason  for 
running  the  red  light,  since  you  haven't  yet  figured  which 
pedal  stops  the  thing. 

2.  ignore  the  stop  light  on  his  fender  since  you  can’t 
read  English  anyway. 

3.  stop  and  explain  to  the  officer  that  there  was  a St. 
Bernard  on  the  corner  looking  for  a suitable  tree  or 
fire  hydrant,  and  being  in  a Sprite  you  could  see  no 
way  that  you  were  going  to  stop  there. 

QUESTION  VI 

A driver  approaches  you  at  night  with  his  high 
beams  on.  After  repeated  flashes  by  you,  he  still  refuses 
to  lower  his  lights.  You: 

1.  switch  out  all  your  lights,  move  into  his  lane,  throw 
on  the  high  beams,  turn  everything  off  again,  then  turn 
off  the  road. 

2.  proceed  carefully  wiping  out  the  side  of  your  car  on 
the  right  guard  rail. 

3.  put  out  his  lights  with  your  safety  option  James 
Bund  fender  machine  gun. 

While  motoring  down  the  expressway  at  8:30  am. 
your  girlfriend  starts  caressing  the  back  of  your  neck 
and  then  sits  on  your  knee.  You: 

1.  show  her  your  Trinity  A.T.L.  card,  tell  her  you  don’t 
know  WHAT  she  thinks  she  is  doing,  and  then  write  a 
letter  to  the  editor  of  "Gay.” 

2.  show  her  your  Engineering  A.T.L.  card  and  book  a 
motel  on  the  nearest  O.M.L.  emergency  telephone. 

3.  show  her  your  U.C.  A.T.L.  card  and  say:  "let's  look 
at  this  from  a metaphysical  point  of  view.” 

QUESTION  VIII 

You  are  romping  along  Avenue  Road,  in  your 
Veritable  Speedee  SSGXRST,  and  suddenly  you  realize 
you  are  being  tailgated  by  a Dudge  Rameye  Mark  VII, 
you: 

1.  immediately  notice  pedestrian  crossing  cross-walk 
and  slam  on  brakes. 

2.  illuminate  your  special  Furd  safety  option  sign 
which  says:  "BACK  OFF,  CHARLIE!” 

3.  At  the  next  stoplight,  shift  crisply  to  R (for  race), 
extend  pneumatic  bumpers,  and  surprise  hell  out  of 
him. 


USED  CAR  DEALERS....  EXPOSED 


Once  upon  a time  there 
was  man  by  the  name  of 
Occasionally  Honest  Dick- 
iestein  who  lived  in  a modern 
tenement  in  Yorkville.  He 
HATED  the  rich  car-lot 
magnates  with  sweet,  little 
old  lady  accomplices,  and 
when  incensed  with  a pur- 
pose our  hero  was  not  a man 
to  be  trifled  with  — at  least 
not  by  common  mortals. 

Meticulously  he  scrounged 
every  available  cent  and 
hocked  all  his  possessions 
except  his  red  socks  and  en- 
gineering jacket  until  he 
finally  bought  an  old  aban- 
doned alley  near  an  old 
abandoned  alley  and  opened 
his  first  car  lot. 

He  searched  for  the  best 
automobiles  he  could  find 
and  carefully  checked  their 
backgrounds  to  see  if  they 
had  been  mistreated  (Dick- 
iestein  loved  everything) 
Nor  would  his  conscience 
permit  him  to  omit  any  de- 
tails concerning  the  car’s 
past  that  were  normally 
lacking. 

In  all  the  papers  he  plac- 
ed unostentacious  ads  list- 
ing exactly  what  he  had  to 
offer,  knowing  that  a good 
reputation  would  more  than 
make  up  for  a lack  of  hard- 
sell. He  neither  turned  his 
lot  into  a "village”  nor  a 
“trading-post”  but  maintain- 
ed a simple  little  hand-writ- 
ten blackboard  sign  with  his 
name  and  lighted  his  display 
with  two  25  watt  bulbs. 

Ten  cars  of  various  condi- 
tions were  put  on  the  market. 
Full  refund  was  promised  if 
the  customer  was  not  com- 
pletely satisfied  and  the  car 
was  not  exactly  as  describ- 
ed. Even  minute  dents  in  the 
inside  of  the  ashtrays  were 
listed  by  Occasionally  be- 
cause he  wanted  people  to 
see  what  they  were  getting. 
Prospective  clients  dropped 
in  every  day  and  shook  their 
heads  in  amazement  over  the 
ridiculously  low  prices. 

They  asked  themselves: 
"‘Is  this  man  Dickiestein  for 
real?  Surely  cars  at  such 
prices  must  have  an  awful 
lot  wrong  with  them”.  But 
they  were  wrong.  Oh,  the 
cat's  did  have  a lot  wrong 
with  them,  but  Dickiestein 
was  for  real  and  was  content 


T0IKE  0IKE 
ESSAY  CONTEST 

SKULEMEN: 

Enter  your  literary  gem: 
write  on  one  or  more  of  our 
topics  chosen  from  various 
realms  of  life 

TOPICS 

1.  Why  I get  nauseous 
when  I think  of  Trinity  Col- 
lege. 

2.  Trinity  College  and  its 
contribution  to  gout. 

3.  The  use  of  the  Academic 
Robe  as  a status  symbol  in 
orther  to  compensate  for 
s u b - s tandard  intellectual 
abilities. 

4.  On  separating  the  men 
from  the  boys  at  Trinity: 
(the  author  may  discuss 
either  a crowbar,  or  any 
other  method  of  his  own 
choosing.) 

The  Winning  Essay  will 
be  published  in  the  Toike 
Oike  in  the  next  issue. 


to  get  a measly  50%  profit 
from  his  sales. 

Other  car  dealers  took 
pity  on  Occasionally  and  told 
him  his  dreams  of  a re- 
putable car  lot  were  beyond 
expectation  — if  not  realism; 
but,  Dickiestein  refused  to 
bow  to  pressures  and  con- 
sequently at  the  end  of  the 
year  ran  out  of  patience  and 
money.  A crafty  investor 
with  a shrewd  knowledge  of 
zoning  by-law  had  the  alley 
allocated  for  a low-cost  high- 
rise  telphone  booth. 

Dickiestein  was  forced  to 
change  all  his  ideals.  Be- 
cause of  his  knowledge  of 
cars,  he  was  hired  by  a 
sympathetic  fellow  dealer 
who  had  Dickiestein  change 
his  name  to  Totally  100% 
Honest  Dickie  (to  avoid 
ethnic  repercussions).  Our 
hero  was  forced  to  stand  un- 
der the  glare  of  1,000,000 
naked  100-watt  bulbs  while 
loudspeakers  blared  out  the 
incredible  deals  offerred 
within;  also,  the  cars’  con- 
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ditions  were  badly  misquot- 
ed so  that  many  came  and 
were  conquered  by  the  wiles 
of  salesmanship. 

In  addition  our  hero  was 
forced  to  drive  a Cadillac 
and  live  in  a 150,000  dollar 
home  with  a swimming  pool 
and  a putting  green.  He  had 
to  attend  opening  night  per- 
formances, meet  important 
people  and  give  great 
amounts  to  charities. 

He  worked  diligently  and 
pretended  to  turn  his  face 
away  from  the  malpractices 
of  his  associates  for  thirty 
years.  Promotion  upon 
promotion  finally  saw  the 
opening  of  Gran -daddy 
Dickie's  Used  Car  Bonanza. 

One  day  when  returning 
home  from  his  office  he  had 
his  chauffeur  stop  beside  an 
old  abandoned  alley  where 
under  the  glare  of  two  25- 
watt  bulbs  some  man  had 
opened  a used  Edsel  lot. 

"F!”  said  Dickie  with  a 
glance  of  scorn. 

By  Graham  Howes. 


ODE  TO  A RALLIE 

DIRT 

for  legions  of  proud 
armies 

stung  with  sweat 
soaring  in  speed 

turning  wheels  round  the  sun 
dust  springs 

wild  thrown  leaves 
caught  upward  in  the  swing  of  their 
black  masked  wings 
swimming  in  ether 

moon  bright 

racing  off 

to  infinity 

or  comers 

where  small  towns 

nestle, 

low  chested 
in  a green  grass 


For  your  best  deal  on  an 

MG  “B”  Roadster  or  G.T. 
AUSTIN  1100  or  850 

SEE 

Coventry 

Motor  Cars  Limited 

JAGUAR  • M.G.  • LOTUS  • AUSTIN  • HEALEY 
395  MT.  PLEASANT  RD. 

485-7601 


TOIKE  OIKE,  Thursday,  October  13,  1966  — Page  3 


EXiKS  #iK£ 

room  24  — electrical  bldg.  — 928-2916 
Devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  under- 
graduates of  the  Faculty  of  Applied 
Science  and.  Engineering.  Published 
every  now  and  then  by  the  Engineering 
Society  of  the  University  of  Toronto. 
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guarantee  their  inclusion. 


It  would  seem  that  the  students  of  this  university  are 
somewhat  confused  as  to  their  position  in  society.  Amidst 
people  who  deplore  the  "war”,  we  have  gentlemen  who  pitch 
bottles  at  football  games.  Amidst  demonstrations  both 
serious  and  comic  we  have  people  who  deface  biddings 
with  paint.  Amidst  serious  students,  we  have  misfits  who 
beg  attention  by  throwing  smoke  bombs  at  sports  events. 

Why  does  this  discepancy  exist?  Does  the  same  man 
who  throws  the  bottle  feel  the  Americans  should  stop 
napaiming  villagers  in  Vietnam?  Probably,  it  also  has  be- 
come the  "thing  to  do".  Is  having  your  nose  broken  in  a 
tight  for  the  goalpost  different  from  having  your  face  burn- 
ed by  a bomb?  They  both  hurt  but  the  chap  whose  nose 
is  broken  was  prepared  or  he  would  not  have  got  in  there 
in  the  first  place. 

The  reasons  for  not  participating  in  such  activities 
as  bottle  throwing,  building  painting  and  burning  girls  are 
trite  and  obvious,  perhaps  too  obvious.  It  is  immature 
and  socially  irresponsible.  It  is  bad  for  the  image  of  the 
University.  It  serves  to  curtail  our  legitimate  activities  when 
the  bureaucracy  gets  annoyed.  Because  of  these,  we  know 
why  people  don't  throw  things.  But  these  do  not  reveal 
how  to  stop  those  who  do! 

Stopping  the  activities  will  certainly  solve  the  problem 
but  in  the  same  negative  way  that  staying  at  home  reduces 
the  chance  of  being  killed  in  an  auto  accident.  Searching 
all  students  for  bottles  will  result  in  some  pretty  boring 
pwtball  games.  These  practices  have  to  be  stopped  by  us 
before  the  bureaucracy  uses  their  methods.  ..  To  me,  it  is 
important  that  I be  allowed  to  enjoy  a bottle  at  a football 
game,  without  having  to  hide  in  the  heel  of  my  shoe, 
since  my  secret  telephone  would  become  wet....  r. 
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GET  YOUR  SHARE  OF  THE  GIRLS 


Speaking  of  Dating  Syst- 
enms,  would  you  believe  an 
Engineering  Dating  Bureau? 
Honestly,  we  have  a full 
computer  program  (written 
by  John  Pullam,  IV  In- 
dustrial) This  is  by  far  the 
the  best  program  the  Toike 
has  ever  seen,  and  for  a 
mere  $1.00,  you  too  can  have 
the  opportunity  to  date 
people  perfectly  suited  to 
your  needs,  desires  etc. 


Quite  seriously,  this  is  for 
real  and  the  best  part  is  that 
all,  I repeat,  all  the  proceeds 
(about  95c  out  of  every  dol- 
lar) goes  to  SHARE- 
Great  eh?  We  have  the 
computer  time  reserved. 
Watch  for  it  early  next  week. 
Sponsored  by  your  friendly 
neighbourhood  Engineering 
Society. 

Do  not  forget  about  the 
Share  Auction  Oct.  28. 
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WHY  MARCHING  FOR  S.A.P.  IS  OKA  Y 

On  September  28  a large  group  of  University  of  Toronto 
students  marched  to  Queen's  Park  to  show  their  disapproval 
of  the  Province  of  Ontario  Student  Awards  Program.  The 
distinguishing  characteristic  of  this  march  was  that  abso- 
lutely everyone  — the  professors,  SAC  all  of  the  college  and 
faculty  societies,  and  all  of  the  political  clubs  — supported 
it. 

The  alarming  aspect  of  this  unanimous  support  was 
typified  by  a statement  in  the  Varsity,  erroneously  attri- 
buted to  New  College,  which  said  in  effect  that  "although 
we  do  not,  in  general,  support  marches  as  a means  of 
protest,  we  feel  that  it  is  the  only  mehtod  available,  and 
the  importance  of  the  Studetn  Awards  Progra  mto  the 
vast  majority  of  the  students  warrants  our  support.”  This 
type  of  pronouncement  — the  end  justifies  the  means  — 
predefines  the  ends  for  which  a march  is  justified  and 
excludes  all  others. 

What  this  statement  really  says  — if  you  read  between 
the  lines  — is  that  "we  do  not  want  anyone  to  get  us  mixed 
up  with  the  people  who  march  for  civil  rights  or  to  protest 
the  war  in  Vietnam,  because  this  march  is  different." 

How  self-concious  of  our  "respectable”  images  hays  we 
become. 

Allan  Bruce 


LIBERAL  ARTS  LECTURE  SERIES 


The  University  of  Toronto 
Engineering  Society  in  con- 
junction with  the  Faculty 
of  Applied  Science  and  En- 
gineering is  presenting  a 
special  lecture  series  for 
engineers  and  members  of 
the  other  professional  fa- 
culties. The  faculty  has  as- 
sisted in  the  setting  up  of 
the  series  bv  providing  free 
periods  in  the  engineering 
timetables  at  12:00  on  Wed- 
nesdays. 

The  idea  of  the  lecture 
series  was  conceived  by  last 
year’s  IV  E..C.,  Dennis  Ti- 
berius, who  drew  up  a ques- 
tionnaire, which  was  hand- 
ed out  to  a random  selec- 
tion of  undergraduates,  in 
order  to  decide  on  the  to- 
pics. 

This  year's  IV  E.A.C.  John 
Lugsdin  has  finalized  the 
of  the  various  lectures, 
dates  and  (he  commitments 
"Emotion:  How  do  you 


HELP 

This  year,  as  has  become 
traditional,  the  Annual  En- 
gineering Rallye  will  be  held 
on  November  5th.  As  always 
it  promises  to  be  a well  or- 
ganized, excellent  event.  For 
those  who  do  not  fully  under- 
stand the  concept  of  a rallye, 
it  is  a non-speed  test  of  your 
driving  ability  and  your  na- 
vigator’s computational  abi- 
lity and  stomach.  Gravol  or 
some  other  sickness  pills 
are  indespensable  to  a quea- 
sy navigator.  You  follow  a 
course  of  about  200  miles 
across  all  sorts  of  roads  at- 
tempting to  maintain  a set 
average  speed.  Secret  checks 
on  your  actual  speed  are 
made  by  the  organizers  and 
the  person  closest  to  the  pre- 
scribed differential  of  time 
vs  distance  wins-  So  like  its 
just  one  long,  tricky  numeri- 
cal integration.  This  is  usual- 
ly accomplished  by  slide  rule 
and  odometer  with  the  driv- 
er using  the  speedometer  as 
a rough  check.  The  number 
of  devious  ways  in  which 
the  organizers  can  conceal 
the  proper  route  while  ap- 
parently telling  you  easy  in- 
structions will  astound  you. 
An  old  favourite  is  putting 
the  first  instruction  at  the 


know  what  you  feel  . ..  love, 
heartburn,  or  gas?  "was 
held  yesterday  in  Room  102, 
Mechanical  Building. 

Freud  and  Philosophy 
by  Professor  C.M.T.  Hanley 
October  26,  1966. 

Love  and  Modern  Man 
by  Rev.  D.E.  Belyea 
November  9,  1966. 
Existentialism 
by  Professor  Larry  Lynch 
November  23,  1966. 

The  Modern  Approach  t o 
the  Experimental  Study  of 
Hypnosis 

by  Professor  Kroger 

January  18  1967. 

Canadian  — American  Re- 
lations 

by  Professor  M.H.  Watkins 

February  1.  1967. 

Theology  of  the  Death  of 
God  — Has  man  outgrown 
the  need  for  God? 
by  Rev.  W.O.  Fennell 
February  15,  1967. 


bottom  of  the  page,  the  se- 
con  in  the  middle  etc.  Of 
course  they  are  enumerated 
and  you  should  have  noticed 
it,  but  this  does  not  quiet  a 
driver  who  is  enquiring  as 
to  why  you  are  telling  him 
to  turn  left  on  the  fourth 
time  around  the  same  clover- 
leaf. 

Absolute  compatability  of 
personalities  is  required  if 
driver  and  navigator  are  still 
to  be  conversing  in  polite 
tones  at  the  end  of  the  ral- 
lye. Often  a minor  error  on 
the  part  of  the  driver,  such 
as  turning  right  when  the 
navigator  distictly  said  left, 
will  evoke  all  sorts  of  un- 
warrented  personal  critic- 
isms by  the  navigator.  I 
know  of  one  team  on  the 
Canadian  Winter  Rallye  who 
wouldn’t  even  sleep  in  thg 
same  hotel  when  they  got  (0 
North  Bay.  What  the  navi- 
gator said  when  the  driver 
overturned  them  in  a ditch 
is  not  within  the  scope  of 
this  article. 

Registration  for  the  Skule 
rallye  is  7:00  am.  Nov.  5, 
1966.  Briefing  is  at  8:30  am. 
and  first  car  will  be  away 
at  9:01.  It  will  be  about  200 
miles  long  and  as  usual  En- 
gineering challenges  the 
world. 


REPORT 

PRESIDENT’S 


This  column  is  an  honest 
attempt  to  introduce  the 
other  members  of  the  So- 
ciety to  the  mainstream  of 
the  executives'  affairs. 

At  last  Tuesday’s  executive 
meeting,  four  new  members 
of  the  Eng.  Soc.  were  sworn 
in.  I would  like  to  welcome 
to  the  executive  George  Biro, 
1st  V.P.,  Arthur  English,  2nd 
V.P.,  Byron  Alexandroff,  1st 
year  President  and  Bill 
Coomb  Chairman  of  the 
Metallurgy  and  Materials 
Science  Club  Also,  after  in- 
terviewing of  applicants,  we 
hape  apopinted  Zongur  Zol- 
lon  as  B.F.C.  Chief  and 
Keith  Thompson  as  Chief 
Cannoneer.  A full  executive 
list  will  soon  be  made  avail- 
able to  any  interested  in- 
dividuals. 

The  Eng.  Soc.  also  welcom- 
ed their  new  class  reps  at 
the  anual  Reps’  dinner  last 
Thursday  night.  I urge  you 
to  give  support  to  your  class 
reps  as  they  are  the  main- 
stream of  communication 
between  the  organization  of 
an  activity  and  its  eventual 
success. 

In  the  way  of  upcoming 
events,  we  have  a full  sche- 
dule in  stock  for  you.  Our 
first  Liberal  Arts  lecture 
was  on  Love,  Gas  or  Heart- 
burn Wednesday  Oct.  12  at 
12  p.m.  in  T-102.  This  series 
of  seven  prominent  lecturers 
is  in  response  to  a random 
questionnaire  sent  out  to 
last  year's  students  and  I do 
hope  it  receives  the  partici- 
pation it  deserves.  Our 
Skule  dinner  will  be  held  in 
Hart  House  Thursday. 
October  20th  with  the  Hon. 
G.  Hees  as  speaker.  Also 
the  clubs  will  be  needing 
volunteers  soon  for  the  up- 
coming Open  House  on  Sa- 
turday, November  5th. 

A professional  conference 
is  being  held  October  22nd 
by  the  A.P.E.O.  to  discuss  a 
two-year  mandatory  corres- 
pondence course  as  a pre- 
requisite to  obtaining  one’s 
P Eng.  papers.  We’ll  have  to 
watch  that  one  closely! 

Don’t  forget  our  float  (and 
the  girls’  floats)  for  the 
Homecoming  parade  on 
October  22nd.  The  theme 
this  year  is  “The  Center  — 

A Trip  on  LSD.” 

Last  word  is  that  the 
stores  will  not  be  moving 
until  late  October.  Now  in 
conclusion,  I would  like  to 
remind  all  those  who  vo- 
lunteered for  the  freshman 
orientation  program  to  con- 
tact their  little  brothers  if 
they  already  haven't,  and  to 
maintain  some  sort  of  in- 
formal contact  with  them.  - 


RALLYING  IS 

FUN  • FUN  • FUN 


The  Author  Was  Instructed  to  Write  This  Article  on; 

Hypoid  Ellipti  eal 
Bevel  Gears 


(photo  courtesy  Conodo  Track  and  Traffic) 


hut, 

As  soon  as  I was  informed 
that  this  edition  of  the  Toike 
was  to  be  a "take-off''  on 
sports  car  magazines,  I 
realized  that  a subversive 
influence  was  beginning  to 
undermine  the  stability  of 
the  Engineering  Society.  It 
will  be  immediately  obvious 
to  everyone  that  these  sub- 
versive people  are  mecha- 
nical engineers. 

Who  but  mechanical  en- 
gineers would  want  to  write 
a Toike  on  cars?  Let’s  face 
facts.  When  I write  an 
article  I don't  give  a damn 
how  many  guys  read  it  — 
just  how  many  girls  read  it. 
Show  me  a girl  that  will  read 
a sports  car  magazine  and 
I'll  show  you  a potential 
mechanical  engineer. 

Anyway,  being  one  of  the 
upper-class  types  o f en- 
gineers — an  electrical  — 
who  is  mostly  interested  in 
the  finer  things  of  life,  with 
girls  at  the  top  of  the  list, 
I have  reached  the  natural 
conclusion  that  I will  talk, 
in  this  article,  not  about  the 
guts  of  cars,  but  the  guts 
of,  transistor  circuits. 


In  my  research,  however, 
I discovered  a very  shocking 
thing,  that  being — after  3 + 
years  in  electrical  engineer- 
ing, I don’t  know  anything 
about  transistor  circuits. 

The  next  natural  thing  to 
do,  of  course,  is  to  write 
about  something  that  per- 
haps I know  something 
about  girls,  would  you  be- 
lieve? 

Yes  sir,  ladies  and  gentle- 
men, they  come  in  all  shapes, 
sizes  and  models. 

This  year’s  6T7  special  — 
The  Grand  Coup  — comes 
with  n + i added  safety 
features.  Geared  up  to 
achieve  stupendous  thrills, 
ihe  driver  is  definitely  the 
master  of  this  baby.  Design- 
ed with  precision,  her  gear 
box  is  the  result  of  a Master 
Designer’s  veai’s  of  work. 
Complete  with  7 forward 
gears  and  one  specially  de- 
signed for  the  "Don’t  Stop 
Now’’  speed,  any  driver  will 
tingle  with  exhilai'ation  (and 
exhaustion). 

Tn  the  less  expensive 
range,  there  is  the  economy- 
sized Hoppit-Stoppit.  This 
one  has  the  same  external 
design  features  as  the  Grand 
Coup,  but  because  of  its 


being  an  economy  car.  the 
internal  design  is  radically 
changed.  Instead  of  7 for- 
ward gears  there  are  only 
2.  These  first  2 gears  are 
significant  of  the  "Hoppit" 
features,  but  the  driver, 
upon  being  tempted  by  the 
full  potential  of  these  2 
gears,  soon  is  surprised  by 
the  "Stoppif’’  feature.  The 
model  is  definitely  for  the 
"those  over  50"  group  or 
those  with  heart  conditions. 

Of  course,  no  display  of 
6T7  models  would  be  com- 
plete without  some  mention 
of  European  models.  Of 
course,  being  one  of  the  few 
who  had  to  remain  in  Can- 
ada this  summer,  I can  only 
write  about  what  1 have 
been  told. 

English  Models  — cool, 
but  hard  to  lay  rubber  with. 

Fiench  Models  — can  be 
made  to  move  only  when 
gassed  up  on  a higher-priced 
fuel. 

Italian  Models  — sleek 
and  well-designed  when 
young  but  slow  down  and 
quickly  g0  out  of  style  with 
age. 

Scandinavian  Models  — 
designed  with  you  in  mind. 
You're  all  heard  about 


their  rumored  "freedom  to 
move”,  both  for  the  driver 
and  the  driven. 

Russian  Models  — some- 
what overdesigned  and  slow. 

Ideal  in  a cool  situation — 


like  about  — 273  degrees  A. 

Finally,  for  those  who 
can’t  afford  a car  but  have 
enough  money  for  a scooter 
— mine  is  for  sale.  Good 
Hunting,  Engineers. 


INDECISION  BOTHERING 
YOU? 


Well,  Come  to  the  77th 
ANNUAL 

SCHOOL  DINNER 

THURSDAY  OCTOBER  20th,  1966 

7:00  P.M.  GREAT  HALL 

SPECIAL  GUEST  SPEAKER 

The  Honourable  Mr.  George  Wees,  MP 
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WHEW  WAS  THE  LAST  TIME 
YOU  TIHDLEH  YOUR  WINK 


What  is  a double  washout? 
How  do  you  squop  a player? 
What  does  the  verb  "to 
squidge”  mean?  The  above 
and  many  other  terms  are 
commonplace  in  t i d d 1 e y 
winks.  Tiddley  winks  orginal- 
ed  back  in  1491  when  Co- 
lumbus played  with  gold 
dubloons  and  lost  a fortune. 
That’s  why  he  had  to  finance 
his  trip  to  the  Slates. 

Now,  if  you’re  wondering 
about  the  equipment  used  in 
a game  of  ‘winks,’  don’t. 
Tiddley  winks  is  played  with 
8 tiddlies  (4  of  each  colour) 
and  2 winks  A cup  ranging 
from  3/20"  to  3"  is  used  on 
a J"  thick  felt  mat.  The 
object  of  the  game  is  to  flip 
your  tiddlies  into  the  cup 
before  your  worthy  op- 
ponent does. 

The  Toike  has  a team 
unbeaten  in  international 
competition  ready  to  play 
other  Universities  across 
Canada  and  the  States. 


Watch  for  important  an- 
nouncement. 

GLOSSARY  OF 
COMMON  TERMS 
SQUOP,  SQUIDGE  — land- 
ing on  another  player  (pre- 
ferably female) 

WASHOUT  — leaning  against 
the  side  of  her  cup 


photo:  Bolex 

DOUBLE  WASHOUT  — self 
explanatory 

SHOT  — application  of  ec- 
centric compressive  load  to 
tiddley 

SNAPPER  — exceeding  the 
compressive  limit 
FLICK  OFF  — when  your 
tiddley  rolls  off  the  bed. 


HEADQUARTERS 

FOR 

ENGINEERING 

JACKETS  and  SWEATSHIRTS 

AT  SPECIAL  STUDENT  PRICES 

FOR  QUALITY  AND  SERVICE  SHOP  AT 

LYNN-GOLD  CLOTHES 

421  YONGE  STREET 

OPPOSITE  EATON'S  COLLEGE  STREET 


GIRLS  OF  ST.  HILDA'S 

THANK  YOU  FOR  LEAVING 
YOUR  BLINDS  DOWN 


SPORTOIKE 

. . . edited  by  Barry  Clark 

Another  year  of  Skule 
sports  is  underway  and  this 
may  be  the  year  that  we 
finally  win  the  Reed  Trophy. 
It  is  unfortunate  in  a way 
that  compulsory  phvs  ed. 
has  been  discontinued  this 
year.  Many  freshmen,  seek- 
ing credits,  play  for  engineer- 
ing teams  and  learn  just 
how  good  the  Interfaculty 
athletic  program  is.  Check 
the  bulletin  board  outside 
the  stores  for  practice  times 
and  other  information. 

FOOTBALL 

Despite  the  loss  of  A1 
Squires  to  the  Blues  and 
Ron  Arends  to  the  Argos, 
the  team  looks  very  strong. 
Heikki  Linion  a former  In- 
tercollegiate player  should 
strengthen  the  line,  while 
backs  Brian  O’Hara  and 
Leighton  Lee  have  been  very 
impressive  in  practice.  With 
a strong  nucleus  of  last  vears 
squad  returning,  they  could 
be  the  team  to  beat  this 
year. 

SOCCER 

Undefeated  last  year.  Se- 
nior Engineering  opened  up 
the  season  with  a 1-0  deci- 
sion over  Trinity  A.  Coach 
Oli  Cajanek  and  Steve  Le- 
ventio  have  managed  to  fill 
the  gaps  left  by  graduates 
Helmut  Brosz,  Bill  Cole,  and 
Steve  Shuper.  Alex  Roth  and 
Janez  Kocmur  have  come 
out  of  retirement  to  streng- 
then the  offence  and  new- 
comers Sciwone,  Homatidis 
and  Lyne  look  good.  Last 
year’s  all  star  goalie  Dag 
Furst  has  left  the  nets  to 
play  forward  leaving  his  po- 
sition to  Mitch  Chernovsky. 

The  other  two  soccer 
teams  are  to  be  selected  in 
future  practices. 

RUGGER 

Skule  will  once  again 
feature  two  rugged  teams, 
several  sports  on  the  second 
team  are  unfilled  and  any- 
one interested  in  playing  a 
great  game  should  contact 
Oliver  Cajanek  at  267-2278. 

Page  6 — TOIKE  OIKE, 
Thursday,  October  13,  1966 


THE  ASSOCIATION  OF 
PROFESSIONAL  ENGINEERS 
OF  THE  PROVINCE  OF  ONTARIO 

you  want  to  be 
an  Engineer! 

We,  the  23,000  Professional  Engineers  in  Ontario  are  pleased  to  welcome  you  as  Engineering  Students.  In  four 
short  years  you  will  graduate  and  after  you  have  gained  the  necessary  practical  experience  you  may  apply  for 
registration  as  Professional  Engineers. 

YOU  MAY  BE  RECORDED  AS  AN  ENGINEERING  STUDENT 

It  is  important  for  you  to  keep  in  close  contact  with  your  future  profession.  The  Association  of  Professional 
Engineers  of  Ontario  welcomes  this  opportunity  of  establishing  a close  relationship  with  you  and  of  getting  to 
know  you  during  your  next  four  years  in  university. 

WHY  RECORD  AS  AN  ENGINEERING  STUDENT 

• On  being  recorded  for  the  first  time  you  will  receive  your  rubber  stamp,  which  has  an  elliptical  outline  and 
contains  your  name,  university,  and  graduating  year.  This  stamp  should  serve  as  an  excellent  means  of  iden- 
tifying your  textbooks,  notebooks,  reports,  etc. 

• On  being  recorded  for  the  second  time  you  will  receive  o lapel  pin  patterned  after  the  Association  Crest. 

• You  will  receive  your  personal  copy  of  the  Profession's  magazine,  "The  Professional  Engineer  and  Engineer- 
ing Digest". 

• You  will  be  eligible  for  our  Group  Life  Insurance  Plan  ($25,840  worth  of  Term  Insurance  for  $40  per  year). 
THE  COST:  $1.00  yearly  while  attending  university.  (At  this  rate,  it  is  not  possible  to  send  personal  reminders, 
so  you  must  re-apply  each  year). 

AFTER  GRADUATION 

When  you  graduate  it  will  be  necessary  for  you  to  have  two  full  years  of  engineering  experience  before  you 
are  eligible  for  registration  as  a Professional  Engineer.  During  this  period  you  may  become  recorded  os  a Grad- 
uate Engineer-in-Troining,  enabling  you  to  continue  the  relationship  you  have  established  with  the  profession 
while  an  undergraduate. 

As  a Graduate  Engineer-in-Training  you  will  be  provided  with  a rubber  stomp  of  flat  hexagonal  shape, 
which  shows  your  name  and  graduate  status. 

When  you  become  a Professional  Engineer  you  will  have  your  personal  seal  of  circular  shape,  with  which 
to  legalize  your  documents  and  drawings. 

Application  Forms:  Available  at  Engineering  Society  Store,  Mechanical  Building  Library  or  from  the  undersigned. 

Inquiries  about  the  Association  will  be  welcomed  at  any  time 

L.  E.  JONES,  P.  Eng., 

Recording  Secretory,  (Dept,  of  Mechanical  Engineering). 


RODENTROIKE 

AMOUNCES 

THE  NEW  1968  CARS 


THE  NEW  1968... 


FORD 


THE  NEW  1968 . . . 


CHEVROLET 


THE  NEW  1968  . .. 


PLYMOUTH 
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CORSAGES 

CITY  WIDE  DELIVERY  FOR  THE 

GRAD  BALL 

THE  PAULINE  FLORISTS 

MEMBER  OF  1180  BLOOR  ST.  WEST 

F.T.D.A.  531-3531 


Propellero 
Ergo  Sum 


"In  ihe  beginning  there 
was  Henry."  So  says  the 
ancient  Veda  of  the  cult  of 
Carr.  "And  Henry,  in  his 
wisdom,  created  Carr’s 
mother,  the  Virgin  Lizzie, 
Irom  a pile  of  sacred  junk, 
and  thereupon  he  struck  a 
stove  and  brought  forth  ga- 
soline.” 

What  truth  there  is  in  this 
primitive  myth,  we  do  not 
know,  but  we  do  know  that 
Carr  worship  is  becoming 
a potent  force  in  our  cul- 
ture. It  is  primarily  a male 
cult,  and  its  appeal,  accord- 
ing to  some,  is  based  on 
modern  man’s  desperate 
need  to  escape  from  the 
authority  of  Bralt  and  Boxx. 

Carr  Worshippers,  like 
Egyptian  Mamalukes.  Me- 
thodist Morticians  and  Ja- 
panese Shentoists,  believes 
that  Death  is  Man’s  natural 
goal.  By  glorifying  and  seek- 
ing Death,  they  hope  to 
conquer  their  fear  of  life. 

Carr,  however,  is  a posses- 
sive god  and  demands  an 
ever-increasing  number  o f 
human  sacrifices  each  year. 
In  1967  Cu  I lists  look  forward 
to  sending  over  60,000  souls 
to  Carr,  and  in  their  efforts 
to  satiate  his  enormous  ap- 
petite they  constantly  face 
Detroit  and  cry  out:  “More 


Horsepower!  More  Horse- 
power!” 

Over  the  years  the  Cult 
of  Carr  has  fragmented  into 
many  Clans  each  with  its 
own  Totem.  The  Totems  are 
given  fearsome  names  such 
as  Mako  Shark,  Jaguar,  Bar- 
racuda, Fury,  and  Cougar,  to 
symbolize  their  destructive 
and  homocidal  powers.  How- 
ever, they  are  said  to  lose 
their  power  after  exactly  24 
months  or  24,000  miles,  and 
new  Totems  must  be  pur- 
chased regularly  at  crippling 
expense. 

In  addition  to  their  ritual- 
istic "discussions”  of  Mile- 
age, Cams,  and  ccessories, 
Cultists  practice  certain  de- 
votions. These  include  t h e 
Saturday  afternoon  "polish- 
ing” and  the  evangelical  ga- 
thering known  as  The  Rally. 
And  many  young  Adherents 
engage  in  group  puberty 
rites  known  as  Drag  Races 
and  Chicken  Runs.  But  for 
the  most  part,  each  Cultist 
worships  Carr  alone,  and 
behind  the  wheel  when  seiz- 
ed by  the  spirit,  they  are 
impelled  to  drive  faster  and 
faster  until  they  achieve  an 
orgasmic  ecstasy,  and  al- 
legedly, a state  of  divine 
oneness  with  Carr  Himself. 

Only  in  this  way,  they  be- 
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CARR 

lieve,  can  they  elude  the 
Evil  Demon.  Kopp,  and  has- 
ten the  coming  of  the  Great 
Judgment,  Crash.  Then,  as 
the  Veda  tells  them,  "all  will 
be  as  sounding  horn  and 
tingling  glass”  and  those 
who  have  won  glory  for 
themselves  by  never  giving 
way,  by  never  braking,  shall 
accelerate  forever  beside 
Henry  on  that  great  Free- 
way in  the  sky. 

And  the  meek  shall  in- 
herit the  Morgue. 


4th  YEAR  MENU 

6RAD  BAIL  6T7 

INN  ON  THE  PARK  — MAR.  16 

$10.00  MUST  BE  IN  BY  OCT  28 

SEE  YOU  GRAD  BALL  REP. 


STAGE  AT  1:30  4:30 
7:30  11:30 


& ^ * 


. VICTORY  BURLESQUE 


* 


Spadina  and  Dundas 


O 


HELP  PICK 


Hey  ! Moke  it  o Party  ! 
Special  Rates 
For  10  or  More. 


c 

, g^lS 

the  winners 

☆ * 
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WHY  I QUIT 

RACING 

By  Hino  Garamyo  as  fold  to  Bob  Dylan 

I wci's  walking  down  the  : ■ 

highway 

with  my  suitcase  in  my  hand. 

It  was  one  of  those  grey  highways,  like  they  have  in 
Port  Credit  — the  kind  with  the  white  stripe  about  four 
inches  wide  down  the  middle. 

Shoulders  like  you  never 
saw 

only  a trace  of  gravel. 

Anyway,  there  I was  on  this  road.  Suddenly  I realized 
there  was  no  future  on  it,  at  least  not  for  me,  so  I decided 
if  I was  going  to  make  any  kind  of  scene  at  all  I'd  have 
to  get  myself  some 
wheels. 

Round. 

Hard. 

All  ,right. 

A white  Lotus  pulled  up.  Little  old  lady  behind  the 
wheel,  chewing  doublemint.  “Twins"  I said  to  myself  and 
stuck  out  my  tongue.  It  turned  out  she  wanted  to  sell 
so  I bought.  She  wanted  my  soul.  Gave  her  my  suitcase. 
And  was  off  on  the  wildest  adventure  of  my  life. 

CHAPTER  TWO  — BACK  AT  THE  WALL 
There’s  something  about  a track  before  a race.  Silent, 
soft  curving,  milling  throngs,  radios.  Scares  me  stiff.  But 
I'm  a man,  — tall,  bronze,  crazy.  I entered. 

Sudsy  Carson,  sweat  pouring  down  his  face  wiped  the 
grease  from  his  wrench.  “Hino"  he  said.  "Yeah”  I said. 
" Surf's  up”  he  said.  "Yeah”  I said  and  smoothed  my  curl. 

Suddenly,  like  from  no  where  several  women  ran  to 
me  screaming.  You're  screaming  I told  a dark-eyed  lady 
who  was  taking  off  her  leopard  skin  pillbox  hat.  “ Yeah  man" 
she  said.  "It's  a lowlands  custom." 

By  that  time  my  pit  crew  was  around,  — four  sweaty 
guys,  greased  faces,  fat  bodies,  dirty  overalls.  They  were 
a surley  crew.  "You're  a stirley  crew"  I said.  “We  surely  are" 
they  said. 

Anyway,  the  Lotus  was  raring  to  go  so  I put  her  in  third 
and  shot  off  like  a shot.  I won  the  race  hands  down  — pin- 
ned behind  the  wheel  for  two  days  — caught  between  the 


GUNG  HO ! 
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flagman  and  the  end  of  the  pit  straight.  What  a party. 

Years  went  by.  Now  1 was  seasoned.  The  accent  was 
on  youth.  Times  were  changing.  Racoon  coats  were  back, 
and  Mao  Tse  Tung  was  swimming\  I had  to  win  to  keep 
ahead.  I ran  around  yelling  "got  to  keep  ahead".  I did  it  for 
hours.  I was  hung  up. 

That  day.  got  into  my  car.  Felt  alright.  Snuggled  down. 
Twisted  my  wrist.  Turned  her  on.  Wasn't  easy.  " Got  to 
win"  I winced.  Sped.  Off.  The  flagman,  lavender  coveralls, 
texan  hat,  something  else,  waved. 

Passed  by  several  when  1 spun  out.  Saw  the  wall.  Hit 
it.  Eeverybody's  got  to  get  stoned.  My  lime  was  up.  I knew 
I was  through.  They  scrapped  my  Lotus.  Made  a Ban  the 
Bomb  button  out  of  it.  I wear  it  weekends  and  on  visitor's 
day.  When  it  rains. 


The  Engineering 

CAMERA 

CLUB 

will  hold  an 

Organizational 

Meeting 


Friday  Oct.  14th 

Check  stores 
for  notices 


WE  HAVE  WHAT  YOU  WANT 

(WE  ALSO  SELL  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES) 

THE  ENGINEERING  STORES  ARE  MOVING 
SOMETIME  SOON  FROM  IRM.  24,  ELECTRICAL 
BUILDING,  TO  AN  UNDESIGNATED  LOCATION. 
SO  THERE  WILL  BE  A 


TENSOR 

LAMPS:  REG.  SIS, .95  - NO W $16.00 

Jotter 

PENS: 

REG.  $1.98  - MW  $1.70 

Yellow  power 

PADS: 

19/  - 10%  OFF  ON  ALL 

SchaunTs  outline 

SERIES: 

IRMA  69/  Slide  rules ; Long-Long, 

Circular,  Trig,  Easy  ones, 

Hard  Mies,  45  degree  ones:  Assorted  costs. 

WHEN  ASKED  THE  SECRET  OF  HIS  SUCCESS 
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ONEST  ORSON 


Said:  "Simple,  buy  low  ond  sell  high, 
and  not  necessarily  in  that  order." 
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